A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

times, was sufficient to make him agree to pay them

a visit soon.                                                     .   ,       ,

All the way home Betty remained preoccupied and
silent It was too plain to her anxious mother that
Squire Dornell's free views had been a sort of awaken-
ing to the girl.

The interval before Dornell redeemed his pledge
to come and see them was unexpectedly short. He
arrived one morning about twelve o'clock, driving his
own pair of black-bays in the curricle-phaeton with
yellow panels and red wheels, just as he had used
to do, and his faithful old Tupcombe on horseback
behind A young man sat beside the Squire in the
carriage, and Mrs. Dornell's consternation could
scarcely be concealed when, abruptly entering with
his companion, the Squire announced him as his friend
Phelipson of Elm-Cranlynch.

Dornell passed on to Betty in the background and
tenderly kissed her. ' Sting your mother's conscience,
rny maid!' he whispered. ' Sting her conscience by
pretending you are struck with Phelipson, and would
haj loved him, as your old father's choice, much more
than him she has forced upon 'ee/

The simple-souled speaker fondly imagined that it
was entirely in obedience to this direction that Betty's
eyes stole interested glances at the frank and impulsive
Phelipson that day at dinner, and he laughed grimly
within himself to see how this joke of his, as he
imagined it to be, was disturbing the peace of mind
of the lady of the house. ' Now Sue sees what a
mistake she has made!J said he.

Mrs. Dornell- was verily greatly alarmed, and as
soon as she could speak a word with him alone she
upbraided him. ' You ought not to have brought him
here, O Thomas, how could you be so thoughtless!
Lord, don't you see, dear, that what is done cannot be
undone, and how all this foolery jeopardizes her
happiness with her husband? Until you interfered,
and spoke in her hearing about this Phelipson, she
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